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“Spawn pressures Terry” Chine ae king a final n move dying! ‘Pe + RE ig 
Jason Wynn. using Major Forsberg’s. information. “L ter that / fics 4 : 
day, Cyan appears to be kidnapped by yy Spawn. * ‘Co nfused 4 Say § 7" ; 
-and distraught, Terry ‘and: d'Wanda try to understand their 2 ik, 
relationship. with/Spawn and_explain it to. the police who! “sre 10! 6— 4-2 






search the : ‘alleys’ for their daughter. Meanwhile, Jason’ ay, 
Wynn finds out that Terry has been the one in the depart- 
ment leaking information to Wynn’s “clie ts”. Els ewher e, tis ‘s 
a scared, cold, hungry, tired and tearful ee oat is forced to 4) i 
color pea for the: real Kianeeper -the Clown. - ene 
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AISLEEP. 


WANDA HAS, FOR THE 
MOMENT, FOUND UNWANTED 
RELIEF FROM HER on ING 
NIGHTMARE... TH 
ABDUCTION OF CYAN, 

HER ONLY DAUGHTER. 


WHEN THE POLICE CAME, 
SHE TOLD THEM EVERY- 


AFTER THEIR DEPARTURE, 
HER MIND KEPT GNAWING 
AIT THOSE MEMORIES, 
FRANTICALLY SEARCHING 
FOR A HIDDEN CLUE. 
SHE'D FORGOTTEN SOME - 
THING. SHE HAOTO HAVE. 
BECAUSE NONE OF THIS 
MAKES ANY SENSE. 


























AND THOUGH HER FOCUS WAS ON 
RETRIEVING EVERY IMPRESSION 
OF THOSE MOMENTS, SHE 
STRAYED FROM THE TASK WITH 
THOUGHTS OF HER LITTLE GIRL. 


/S SHE SAFE? 
1S SHE HUNGRY ? 


WHAT'S GOING THROUGH 
HER TWO-YEAR-OLD MIND? 


WHY 1S ANY OF THIS 


HAPPENING 211 


OVER AND OVER, 
WANDA REL] Oe 
ITALL, PRAY) 

FOR THE RE TURN 
OF HER BABY. 


FINALLY, 
EXHAUSTION 
OVERWHELMED 
HER. 


LEAVING HER 


Fl 
INVOLVED. 


FEAR THAT THE MAN ONCE 
MARRIED TO WANDA -- 
ON Bal -) AY A Sao 
WHO DIED AND CAM. 
BACK TO LIFE -- 

COULD ALSO BE THE 


KIDNAPPER. 


(OW, IN THE HEART 
OF NEW YORK’S 
SPRAWLING MAZE 
OF ALLEYS, AWAR 
IS ABOUT TO BE 
WAGED. 


Al SMALL ARMY OF 
POLICE SPECIALISTS 
IS PITTED AGAINST 
Al MAN WHOSE OWN 


TRAINING, BEFORE 
HIS DEATH, WAS IN. 
THE ART OF KILLING. 


le ONL) 8) 2 oe) 
FIGHT ELSEWHERE 
TONIGHT, AGAINST HIS 
FORMER BOSS JASON 
WYNN, AND THIS NEW 
THREAT SHOULDN'T 


BE MUCH OF A 
DISTRACTION-- 


WHILE 
THEY ACT AS IF THEY'RE 
CHASING A GHOST. 


SOMEONE THAT 
MIGHT NOT EVEN 
EXIST. 





HE'S ABOUT TO 
LET THEM KNOW 
THAT HE DOES. 


/Vaven7 oO gga / 


LEARNED 
NY THING ?/ 


SO_THAT' 
THIS IS? 


EL 
GUARANTEE 
THAT IF YOU TAKE 
A COUPLE OF 


LY BATTLE. 
EVERY COP IN THIS 
C/TY WILL BE 
SWARMING INTO 
THIS ALLEY-- 


--TEARING & 
EVERY THING 
APART UNTIL. 

THEY FIND 


WHY THEY'RE 
HERE, DO 
YOU ? 


Y? 


> 
x 


THEN DO 

OUR KILLING. 

BUT AT LEAST 
KNOW THE 

REASON YOU'RE 
WILLING T 

>» MURDER. 





CHRIST! I'VE 
BEEN AT THIS JOB 
TWENTY YEARS, 
AND NOTHING 
COMPARES TO 
THIS. 


THIS CHAIR. I MEAN, 
THIS GUY IS SITTING ON 
ROTTING CORPSES, IN 
THE THE MIDDLE OF 


SOME FRIGGIN’ GOO, 
SURROUNDED BY 


AND HE CALLS 
Dy THIS HOME... LS 


SOMEONE IN 


THAT STATE OF MIND 
IS CAPABLE OF ANY- 
THING. WE NEED TO 
\ FIND THIS CREEP, 

AND FAST! 


EVERY COP 
THIS SIDE OF 


A PICTURE OF... 

WHAT'S THE KID‘S 
NAME 
AGAIN? 


: RIGHT. 
SOMEONE CIRCULATE 
CALL IN, TELL'EM ‘eq IT EVERY- 
TO SEND TRANSPORT ‘ WHERE. 
FOR THE GORILLA, 
AND LET THEM 
KNOW WE'RE GOING 
DEEPER INTO 
THIS MAZE. 
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ITLL BE TWO WEEKS 
BEFORE THE DOWNED 
OFFICER RETURNS 

7O WORK. 


STARTLED COCKROACHES 
SCURRY CHAOTICALLY AS ¥ 
PUNGENT WATER DRIPS ' 
FROM CRACKS IN ANCIENT 
PIPES AND GUTTERS. 


Z - 


BELOW, A CHILD IS FINALLY 
ASLEEF, OVERTAKEN BY % 
EXHAUSTION. SHE'S BEEN 
DEPRIVED OF BOTH FOOD 
AND WATER WHILE BEING 
FORCED TO DRAWCOUNT- ¥ 
LESS SKETCHES, HOUR 
AFTER HOUR-- 


-- DRIVEN BYA MANIAC 
WHOSE ONLY PURPOSE IN 
ABOUCTING THE GIRL IS TO 
DRIVE A WEDGE BETWEEN } 
| HIS HATED ENEMY, SPAWN, 
AND THOSE WHO 
SURROUND HIM. 


EVERYONE INVOLVED 
BELIEVES THE CLOAKED 
F RS IOUS TO Rae NEED TO mA K E 
1 CHA A LITTLE TRADE "VV 








—_—_ ‘CAUSE I'M 
A LITTLE GETTING SICK 
PNEUMONIA ‘ie 
AIN'T GOING ‘ : 
TO KILL YA. og WHINING FOR 
: MOMMY... AND 
DADDY... AND 
FOOD... 


ey 


A af 


ee 


| ‘ yf ESPECIALLY 
\ ) : J = AFTER THE 
LDA Ch POISON TAKES 
i por EFFECT... 
\ VOMIT IS 
ENLIGHTEN- 
ING. 








THINGS ARE YES, I'VE 
GETTING COMPLI- 
CATED, MR. WYNN. 
THE SURVEILLANCE 
TEAM CAN'T GET CLOSE 
TO FITZGERALD'S HOME 
BECAUSE OF ALL THE 
POLICE ACTIVITY. IT 
MAY BE SOME TIME 
BEFORE OUR 
OPERATIVES 
CA 


WE'VE VERIFIED S 
THAT THE KIDNAPPER 
IS THE ONE WE KNOW AS : 
SPAWN. HE SEEMS TO BE 


PERSONAL VENDETTA, BUT 
DETAILS ARE SKETCHY. 
RIGHT NOW, THE ALLEYS 
ARE BEING COMBED 
BY THE COPS. 


SEND OUT 
THREE UNITS 
TO MONITOR 
THE POLICE 

ACTIVITY. I 

WANT TO KNOW 

EXACTLY WHAT'S 
HAPPENING 
DOWN THERE. 


BUT, TRAITORS 
WILL NOT BE 
TOLERATED. THE 
SAFETY OF THE GIRL 
{S NOT OUR FOCUS. 
WHAT /S, GENTLEMEN, 
iS FINDING OUT WHO 
ELSE FITZGERALD 
CONTACTED WITH 
THE STOLEN 
DATA. 


MAKE SURE 
THAT FITZGERALD 
DOESN'T USE THIS 


T U 
ANY CRACKS. SO, 
WHAT ELSE DO 
YOU KNOW? 


I NEED TIME WY 

TO DEAL WITH 
TERRY MYSELF, 
SO I NEED TO 
BE SURE SPAWN 
WON'T BE MAKING 

A_SUDDEN 

APPEARANCE. 


I'M STILL 
NOT CLEAR 





HE’S TRYING TO LA 
BE STRONG IN Se BUT TERRY 
HIS WIFE'S ISN'T IMMUNE: 
PRESENCE... TO THIS 








AA SENSE 
OF DUTY 
HAS 


KILL vou 
BEFORE YOU., 


e 








| HELL'S GOING ON 
HERE. WHATS 
HAPPENED 10 


I OON'T 
HAVE HER! 
UNDERSTAND? YOU'VE SEEN 
ITWASN'T ME. "HOW I Live NOW. 
NOW YOu CAN = TH€ UNHOLY FORCES 
EITHER BELIEVE HAT MADE ME ARE 
THAT ANO HELP CAPABLE OF ANYTHING! 
\ ME GET HER BACK INCLUDING SHAPESHIFTING. 
OR 00 YOUR CHILD (5 JUST A To¥ 
NOTHING. IN THEIR SADISTIC GAME. 
GO 1 NEED SOME 
ANSWERS !! 


THAT 
VOICE! ITWAS 
HIM, WASN'T IT? 
SPAWN WAS 
HERE!! DID HE 
BRING CYAN 
BACK? 


OU 
IDING? 























YOU CAN 
ARE YOU HAVE WHAT- 
CRAZY? ese YoU 
——"4 NEED! 





INFOTAINMENT 
TELEVISION 













HE DOESN'T. NOW, 
IE IT WALL Wor: 
BUT RIGH 
NOWIT'S THE 
ONLY THING 2 
THAT MAKES Ze 
SENSE-- - 


DEOUND TT 
ROTM TMPURING 
SUINESS 


ID W66 Sahu SDE 
adi Ia LAWN VOLS ast 
NIC LIS 124CE, Ui iL RE 


CUOLMATIGSON 

NG@ RRIOR WiOres 

Val A i STEEL Chal 
AS 4 IgfaclE OF ls 
VAST ANP GE (AS A 
ECE OF Gon Was 


--7TO TRY TO CONNECT TO 
CYAN'S AURA VIA SOME BS 
PHYSICAL OBJECT. = 


) THERE WERE TWOTHINGS | ~~. 

Ye, Cc aN CLUNG TO LATELY. wee: 

y NE WAS THE <4 

» STUFFED AI NAL < 

GHILY 7N NS 
SPAWN'S 

GRASP. 





MEANWHILE, ee 


THE AIR GROWS Sree ees 
COLDER AS S, 


THE HOURS oe ys 
DRIFT AWAY. aes 





YOU SAID 
YOU WERE 


AUIRSTYL 


GO AHEAD! 
TRY AND PROTECT 
HER. YOU'RE A 

BIGGER FOOL 
THAN I THOUGHT 
IF YOU THINK 
IT'LL LAST. 


SHE'S MINE, 
SPAWNIE OL’ 
BOY. AND I DIDN‘T 
SAY YOU COULD 

HAVE HER 
YET. 





-- BEFORE 
I SHOVE IT 
DOWN YOUR 
SCRAWNY 


> LITTLE... 


2 La ; Le’ Y, 


ae, SOMETHING HAS JUST 
TRIGGERED CLOWN'S 
SENSES. 


~@.e- 8 Boe 
Ge 2foo” orb, 
Yr 2 


OR, MORE 
SOMEONE. 


AIS THE DEMONIC 
ANT: 


Malay Bg “COMFORT 


SPAWN COMM 
HIS LIVING OUTER 


HE CHILD.” 


. BUT HE 
GROWN TIRED OF THIS GAME. ' 
ALWAYS WAITING FOR HELL \e BETTER BE 


Ser: 2 fale ILL me 
Ae FIRST! 











‘ew 
Sal, ! IND 4 


YOU AREN'T “ 
VERY SHARP, 
ARE YOU? 4 


FROM HELL SO AS. 

: OD 
702, BABY.’ YOU THINK 
IT'S NOTBY | YOU Pad eN ep 





PREOCCUPIED | 
WITH HIS” 
BOASTING, 
CLOWN DOESN'T 
SEE SPAWNS 


--AS SPIKES DRIV. 
CLEAR THROUGH} 
BOTH OF CLOWN'S 
ARMS. IN HIS 
RAGE, SPAWN 
| DIRECTED HIS 

COSTUME INTO 
ATTACK’ MODE. 

S HIS ORDER HAS 
BEEN CARRIED OUT. 


Ie] 50 100 00 THE 
~ CHAINS SERVE 
THEIR MASTER, 
EASILY CRUSHING 
_ | THE WRISTS OF IT'S 
HOST'S ENEMY. 


NN 


| MANIPULATING 
HIS COSTUME WITH 
CONVICTION. 


7 PATIENT LONG 
ENOUGH, YOU } 
HUMAN SACK 

OF CRAP. 4 


AS THE METAMOR- 
PHOSIS BEGINS, 
THE CONSTRAINTS | 
BINDING CLOWN 

| ALSO CHANGE. 





RAZOR-SHARP LINKS 


PAINFULLY CUTTING INTO 
LEATHERY FLESH EACH TIME 
THE ATTEMPT 1S MADE-- 


PR WE ae 
-- SLICING THROUGH (ar. 
ORMED XS 


HELL- Fi 
Aris 
/ i 
Blk 


CARTILAGE AND 
TENDONS: 


YOU MORON. 

HE DIDN'T KILL 
YOU! Hee-hee.., 
YOU MEAN AFTER 
ALL THIS YOU STILL 
DON'T KNOW WHO 

WHACKED 


gee VW GML 


= @ S “- 
OD! 
Y THAT'LL BE 
NOTHER 
QUESTION TO 
HAUNT YOU 
FOREVER WHILE 





- 





NECROPLASM 


SPAWN'S NEXT MOVE WILL 
COST HIM PRECIOUS ENERGY, 
INCHING HIS SOUL THAT 
MUCH CLOSER TO THE 
DEVIL'S GRASP. 


WITH_THAT 
DONE, HE 
TURNS HIS 
ATTENTION 
ELSEWHERE. 


ANOTHER SOUL, INNOCENT NO 
INGER... NOW TAINTED BY HIS CURS: 





LIEENS. 
Sa 


SLEEP HAS 
LATELY 
BECOME A 
DISTANT. 
STRANGER 
TO THIS 
HOUSE. 


WANDA STEADIES HERSELF 

AGAINST THE DOOR JAMB. 

INVOLUNTARILY, SHE SCREAMS, 

ALERTING HER HUSBAND TO 

THE MIRACLE NOW PLACED 
BEFORE HER. 


PISO oe 
ARS FLOW FREELY 
AS DAWN'S FIRST 
LIGHT BLANKETS 
THE FAMILY IN 


RADIANCE. ITS A 
NEW DAY. 


WANDA, SENSING 

A SUBTLE MESSAGE, 
KNOWS IN HEART 
THERE IS A REASON 
FOR HER CHILD'S 
SAFE RETURN. 


oO ‘ 
HANK YOU, 
GOD. 
TO THAT PROTECTOR. THANK 
; YOU. 


SHE GIVES PRAISE 





EMPIRA 





